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skilled medical care available at the time and tlie most lov-
ing nursing by his wife and daughter could not cure.

His life lingered on painfully for another fortnight. His
wife and his son were summoned to his bed-side from
Calcutta, but every day his condition took a turn for the
worse. The agony was almost unbearable. According to
his friend, Bihari Lai Gupta who stayed with him through-
out his illness :

"For days and nights together, he could not lie down
on a bed or even in an easy-chair in a reclining
posture., but had to sit up and stoop in front to
give relief to the heart and lungs. There was
much difficulty of breathing, and on account of
the failing heart the doctors forbade all move-
ment."

And yet, he would not complain, nor allow himself a
groan of agony. He bore the ordeal for a fortnight while
anxious enquiries were made through all hours of the day
by the people of Baroda, of all communities, and creeds.
The Maharaja and the Maharani kept in close touch, and
the former called more than once. The inevitable end,
however, came and at about 2 a.m. on the 30th November
1909, life ebbed away. Thus a worthy life drew to a
close.

II

The funeral of Romesh Dutt bore ample testimony to
the feelings of love, affection and regard that he had evoked
among all classes of people at Baroda. The Maharaja
ordered full military honours for the funeral. The body
was laid on a palanquin and preceded by forty "sowars" of
the Hazrat Cavalry and eleven horsemen of Choti Khas
Baga. It was Mowed by Sardars and officers of the State,
and cremated, with special dispensation from the Maharaja,